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Comte.   The others followed them at respectable distance
gossiping.

We reached a low iron gate. Cagliostro raised his hands,
spreading his fingers in the manner of the Jewish high priests.

" Rach Atu Imu Vati! " he chanted.

" Imu Vati! " a voice responded from within.

" Aba Mile Imu ! "

" Imu! "

The gate swung open and a bevy of silver birds flew out and
alighted upon the bushes and trees, chirping like the ticking
of watches in Swiss shops.

" Oh! "

" Ah! "

The ladies and gentlemen uttered all the vowels in admiration
and surprise.

The Grand Kafta bowed ceremoniously and kissed the hand
of the sovereign.

Once more he turned to the gate. Once more he raised his
hands.

" Rach Atmu Imu Vati ! " he chanted.

" Imu Vati 1 "

"Aba Mile Imu!"

" Imu! "

A flock of sheep and goats, black, white and mottled, dashed
out, leaping and bleating.

The shepherds and shepherdesses uttered cries of fear. Her
Majesty raised her skirts.

" Do not fear, my friends," Cagliostro said, rubbing his
haaids. " They are not real. They will not hurt you."

Reassured, the guests touched the animals with the finger tips.
The more daring patted their backs. Comtesse de Lamotte
pulled a goat's ear and said, " In everything they are just like
living ones."

Giovanni de Sengalt Casanova, wearing the Order of the
Golden Spur, granted by His Holiness the Pope, touched the